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of writing, I wrote slower. It was necessary for me each
day to read my work from the beginning, before I felt the
existence of the characters sufficiently real to invent their
actions. Nevertheless, on the morning of the seventh day,
the second and last volume was finished.

My book was a rapid sketch of the development of the
poetic character. My hero was a youth whose mind was
ever combating with his situation. Gifted with a highly
poetic temperament, it was the office of his education to
counteract all its ennobling tendencies. I traced the first
indication of his predisposition, the growing consciousness
of his powers, his reveries, his loneliness, his doubts, his
moody misery, his ignorance of his art, his failures, his
despair. I painted bis agonising and ineffectual habits to
exist like those around him. I poured forth my own pas-
sion, when I described the fervour of his love.

All this was serious enough, and the most singular thing
is, that, all this time it never struck me that I was deli-
neating my own character. But now comes the curious
part. In depicting the scenes of society in which my hero
was forced to move, I suddenly dashed, not only into slash-
ing satire, but even into malignant personality. All the
bitterness of my heart, occasioned by my wretched exist-
ence among their false circles, found its full vent. Never
was anything so imprudent. Everybody figured, and all
parties and opinions alike suffered, The same hand that
immortalised the cream cheeses of poor Count de Moltke
now avenged his wrongs.

For the work itself, it was altogether a most crude per-
formance, teeming with innumerable faults. It was entirely
deficient in art. The principal character, although forcibly
conceived, for it was founded on truth, was not sufficiently
developed. Of course the others were much less so. The
incidents were unnatural, the serious characters exaggera-
tions, the comic ones caricatures; the wit was too often
flippant, the philosophy too often forced j yet the vigour